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WESTERN GANADA AND
THE LAND-HUNGRY

It Is Essentially an Agricultural

Country.

Westirn Canntda 14 the Mecea of the
i hinnery minng who wishes to wirn |
W oo Heing froon the soll and save up
thongey 16 ke enre of him 1o his old
e without puyling o fancey price for
the seivilege

Westorn Canoda 18 the grent wheat |
pradyeing section of the North Awmer-
fenn continent, with an averuge pro-
duction of more thun 30 bushels to the
were as compared with an nveruge of |
17 bushels to the acre In the Stales, |

Wheat ralging enn hardly be made
profitable on lund that costs (rom £
n nere up unless sych lnnd will pro-
du muech higher than o 17 bushel
nvernge, o unless the price of the
coronl renchos an excessive Ngure,

THe Inithn] Investment of S50 an acre

\s more than the avernge mnh can Af
(ord to mnke If he expects (o ralse
wwhent nnd to wnke n snecess of (L. |
A ool howestend of 100 acres onn
«till e secured froe In Western Cnne-
nda and  additional land  admirably |
wited to the ralsing of whent can b
seoured ot so low & codt per gers that
It cnn e mode extromely profitnhle,
No other part of the world offers

such tremendous opportunities ot the
present time to the ambitlous young
farmor as the threa greoat provitees of |
Western Cannda.

It worth ”Il' while of tlie
huugry mnn to hig deprosaing
sourch  for 1run! Ihi ip lund or for
fundd thnt Is not entirely worked ont by |
tong cropping and o look oniside his
district,  Western n!
thint 1
stderntion of all such moen,
ern 'roy Munitolm

I8

lundl-

sy

W i

Cannda
receive (e oone
The West- |

Suskatele

counry sho

Ineon of

wath and Alberin are essentinlly agr!
eulturnl tereitory !

Oy of 7S mllllon aeres thoego nre |
150 wiilon ueres of Orstelass agrical
tural land setoally avaflatile forsde |
veliaginwni n BWock three and o halt
i s Inrge oS the total Innd aren of
Mt g, nned equal te the cotithbined
Intl urens of Minnesasta, Jown, Wis
coti=ln, THInols and Indinnn

(T hergax the population of the
five tes mentionsd is tfteon million
L the popuintion of  Western
' 1 I& amly abont one and three
1 mikons

It hus heon sald that the averagm
yh ur acre of whent fn the Unit)
Stpted Jast year wug 17 bushels. T
ivetiee does not, of Course, represent
e wtficioncy which may have boen
tieached by Individun! formices or lry
ndividunl  statoes, Howoever, plaee
gulist this figure the fact 1hat the
10 Western Canadian avernge—the
avernge from nearly twelve million |
acres—wis over 30 bhushels, In !h--l
case aof the Provines of Albortn, the
pvernge renched 32,54 bushels per nere,

Thoere are alrendy n Inrge number of
At Henn farmers bn Western Canada
g 1hinl the newooiner conlid never-
overlonling the faet that the wsine

i ge I8 spokon==fecl himself in nn

allen country.  There seomns, In faet,
ntenddeney ta establish Hegle eolonies
copased  of coming from the
wsame wectivng,  The charneteristies of
the ocountry, and “the clmate nnd
songon, are very much the same ns in
AMinnesoin or North Dakotn.  Social
conditions bear a family resemblanes,
Eduention s free, and 18 good § 1ts ookt
buelng  defrayed partly by  taxoation,
prtly by granis from the Caundlan
Government, from the sales of scheol
s, of which, when the conntry wns

1 o

| tie

Nirst surveyed, (two sections In every
qownship were alloeated, Taxation in
every rurnl dizteiet, In many towns nd
wolties, s based proaetieally on land
vidues alone, Haprovements of ol kinds
heing exemptod—Advertisemont,

i Fifty-Fifty Deal

A nuinber of pollticlnns were attond
fng n convention in Chlenge a short
e ago when one of the pumber was
0l hy an old nequaintnnce
wliia plainly down (o his Iuck
Sihling up to the polltieian be sald:

“Say. Juek, leod we ten, will youl
'my =har™

The big fellow went down Into his
froslied out o blg roll and hiand
w fivesdollae bill to the down-and.
arnter

wNay, Jnek
“1 i ten”

“1 know you 4l replied the poll
tleln, “bat 1 think this way Is falver,
You lose five und 1 lose five'

AL :lruf
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il

" sald be of the “touch™

‘important to Mothere
Fxamine carefully every bottls of

CASTORIA, o safe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and see that It

Dears the
Slgnature of
In Use for Over 30 Years.

{hildren Cry for Hctr.hcra Castoria
What the Tea Levea Tell.

Do you konow how to tell fortunes
4n o tencup? It furnishes n great deal
of cotertulnment at a party, This
«Chinese rhyme expluins #:

“One leaf, nlone you'll be;

Iwo together, the priest you'll see.
lirve together, your wish will galn;
Vour, n letrer from loving swaln,
Hve, good news the letter will bring;
Wy i a row, n song you'll sing,
Soeven together, good fortune awaits,
B0 sy W you the teacups’ fates,

Tou leaves lavge and ten leaves tall

Brivg you company, great and swmall
Wen leaves many and seattered fine
bad luek the surest sign,

“Toun loaves fow and near the rim,

The City of Numbered Days

BYNOPSIS,
—18

Proulliard, chief snginear of the Niguoin
irclgntion dam, meets J. Wesley Cort-
wright and sxpiains the reclamation work
to him. Cortwright organizes a -:-unpm-v
and ohbtains government contracis to fur-
nish power and mnaierial. Hiave ‘».mﬂlu-
male throntons to start & gold rush it
Broutllnrd does not uss his Inflyance to
bring & rallrond brinch to the place, thus
opening an easy market for the “Little
Busan' mine ore. Hroulllard telln Amy
Masningale of hin neead for money to pay
off liin dead father’s debts, She telis him
to ba truo to htmeelf. Hs decides for rlm
sxtenmon. Mirapolls, of
Liered days, booms, Cortwright peraui
Hroulllard to become consulling ong
of the power company in return for

00 wtack, Btoppage of work on the
rond threatens o panle. Broulllard sm
the Mussingula siory of Mu wr  guold
the river bed and sinrts o gold
whileh promises to stop the reciamation
praject, Amy tells Broulllard that her
futhor in in  Cortwright'a fin
iutehes Ha tn-:!- her he has made i
b wnik daclaros Nile love, o loves I.lln
t shiows him that he has bicome damor-
allzad. A reml gold And ia made. Brouil-
1 zolld his mtovk bBut does not pay his
futher's dehis Co |1» right's son shaots
\l' wiringalo Hroulllurd (hrentens
ht with exposure If he pushes
nle to Hm wall Tha magnnle

inisen to glve the uhl man A fres Neld
? irles of the dam's abandonment ravive

R losura on the “Iittle Busan'* fs im-
f n‘! ng‘ und Broullia lonns Dave Mn ‘-
neale hin 100000 (o clonr him. Mt

m.!-- gambles away the entire amount

ool

Once mors Broulllard Is
tempted by Cortwright. If he
accepts Cortwright's offer he

can make money and stand a
chance of defeating the crooked
capitalist’s purposes in the long
run, If he refuses, he loses not
only his job but'hln gsavings.
What would you do-—consider-
ing that acceptance Is wrong?

SOBGLIPOHODVHOLHGOPGTIIBLY
CHAPTER XVill—=Continued.

For tha bettar part of a fortnight the
tidal wuves of progperity, as evinced
by Incrensing gpeculative values, kept
on rolling in, ench one apparently o It
higher than (ts immodiate predo
cessor. Then the flood began to sub-
side, though so slowly that at first it
was only by a careful comparison of
the dally transfers thut the recession
potild bo measurad.

Cauaes and consequonces axtrancous

to the city itself contributed to tho al-
most imperceptible reactionary ten-
dency. For one, tho Buckskin Mining
nod Milling company reiuctantly abnu-
doned itz pastime of plowing barren
furrows on Jack's mountain, and a 1t-
tle Iater went Into lguldation, as the
phrasa ran, though the eastern bond-
holders probably ealled it bankruptey,
About the same time the great eement
plant, deprived of tha government
market by the slackoning of the work
on tho dam, reduced its output to less
than one-fourth of its full capacity,
Most portentous of all. perhaps, was
the rumor that the placers at Quad-
jenal were beginning to show signs of
exbaustion, It was even whispered
about that thoe two huge gold dredges
recently Installed were not paying the
expenses of operating them.
Quite naturally, the pulsa of the
Wonder city beat sensitive to all thesa
depregsive rumors and incidents, re-
gponding slowly at first but a little
later in acceleratad throbbings which
could no longer be ignored by the most
optimistic bidder at the “curb” ex-
changes,

StLill there was no panic. As the ac-
tivitles in local salea fell off and the
Mirapolitans themseolves wore no long-
or crowding the curba or standing in
line at the real estate offices for their
turn at the lstings, the prudent ones,
with Mr, Cortwright and his chosen
associaten far in advance of the flold,
were placing Mirapolis holdings tempt-
Ingly on view In distant markets; plne
Ing thom and eelllng them with
blazonry of advertising worthy of the
onvy of those who have called them-
gelves the suburb bullders of Greator
New York.

It was after this invasion of the dis
tant market was fully in train that
Cortwright once more sent for Brouil
lard, recelving the engineer this time
Im the nowest offices of the power com-
vany, on the many-times-bought-and.
sold corner opposite Hongras',

“Hello, Broulllard!"” said the mag-
nate jocosely, Indleating s chalr and
the rever-absent open box of clgars in
the same gesture. “You're getting to
be a8 much of a stranger as a man
might wish his worst enemy to be.”

“You sent for me?” Broulllard broke
In tersely. More and more he was
coming to ‘wknowledge a dull rage
whaen he “eard the call of his master.

“Yes. What about the dam? 1a your
work going to start up again? Oris it
golng off for good "

Broulllard bit his lp to keep back
the exclamation of astoundment that
the blunt Inguiry threatened to evoke
To assume that Mr. Cortwright did not
know all there waa to be known was
to eredit the incredible,

“l told you a good while ago that |
was only the government's hired man’
te replied. “You doubtless have much
better information than any | cas glve
you."

“You can tell me what your orders
are—that'» ‘what 1 want to know."

The young chief of construction
frownad first, then he luughed,

By FRANCIS LYNDE

COPMWMSGM:_;“:

tliat you own me, Mr. Cortwright?
have often wondered.”

“Well, I might say that I have made
you what you are, and—"

“That's true; tha truest thing you
aver gald,” snapped Brouillard.

“And, I wns golng to add, | ean un-
maks you just as easily. But 1 don't
want to be savage with you. All I'm
asking Is a little information first, and
n lttle Judicious help afterward. What
are your orders from the department?”
Brouillard got up and stood over the
stocky man in the oflice chalr, with the
black eyes blazing.

“Mr. Cortwright, I pald a moment ago
that you have made e what 1 am,
and you have., 1 am Infinitely a worses
man than you aro, because 1 know bet
ter and you don't, It Is no excuse for
me that I have had a motive which |
haven't explained to you, because, as |
once told you, you couldn't understand
it in a thousand years. The evil has
been done and the congequences, (o
you, to me, and to everyone in this
cursed valley are certain. Facing them
as I am obliged to face them, [ am tell-
Ing you—but what's the use? You
can't make a tool of me any longer—
that's all }'ou must cook your meat
over your own fire, 1I'm out of it."

“I can smash you," sald the man in !
tho chalr, quits without heat.

“No, vyou can't even do that,” wns
the equually cool retort, "“No man's
fute {8 in another man's hands.”

He was moving toward the door, but

I

Cortwright stopped him.
“Ona mora word before you go,
Brouillard, It Is to be war between us

from this on?"
“1 don't say that, It would be awk-|
ward for us both now. Let Is be
armed neutrality if you like, Don't In-
torfore with me and I won't interfere |
with you." 1
“Al!”" =ald the millionaire,
you have brought it sround to
point 1 was trying to reach. You don't
want to have anything more to do
with me, but you are not quite ready
to cash in and poll out of the gamao
IHow muech money have you got?"”
The cool impudence of the guestion
brought a dull flush to the young mon's
face, but he would give the encmuy no
advantage in the matter of superior
Bl:lf-('(mtt'ul,

“That is secarcely a falr question—
even botween armed neutrals,” ha ob-
jected. “Why do you want to know?"
“I'm nsking beeause you have Just
proposed the noainterference policy,
and I'd lke to know how fairly you
mean to live up to it. A little while
bnek you interfered In a small busi-

“Now
the

Broulllard Got Up and Stood QOver
the Btocky Man in the Office Chair.

ness matter of mine very pointedly.
What became of the one hundrod thou-
sand dollars you gave old David Mas-
singale?”

“How do you know 1 gave him a
hiundred thousand dollara®”

“I'hnt’s dend easy,” laughed the man
in the pivot chalr, once more the genial
buccaneer. “You drew a check for that
amount and cashed It, and a few min-
utes later Massingale, whose account
had been drawn down to nothing, bobs
up at Schermerhorn’a window with ex-
actly the same amount in loose cash.
What did he do with It—gumble 1t?"

“That 18 his own affair,” Brouillard
countored briefly.

“Wall, the future—mnext month's fu-
ture—is my affalr, If you've got money
enough ta Interfere again—don't.
You'll losa it, the sama as you did be-
fore, And perhaps 1 sha'n't take the
gocond interference as good-naturedly
as I did the firat.”

“Is that all you have to say? Brou-
‘ard nskod impatiently.

“Not quite, 1 don't belleve you were
altogethor in earpest n minute ago
when vou exprossed your desire to call
it all off. You don't want the Mirapo-
I well to go dry right now, not one bit
more than 1 do."

“1 huve been trying pretty hard to
mako you understand that it {a a-mat
ter of utter indifference L0 me."”

L ooue cup of Joy o'erflows the brim"

“What has glves you the Impression

| They'll sce tha poiut,

well; it lsn't at all a matter of indiffer
ence to you,” the magnate Insisted per-
suasively., “As thinga are shaping
themselves up at the present speaking,
you stand to lose, not only the hun-
dred thovsand you gguandered on old
David, but all you've made besides. |
keep in touch—it's my business to
keep in touch You've been buying

bargsing and you are holding them-— |

for tha simple reason that with the
pregent slowing-down tendency in the
saddle you can’'t sell and make any
monay."

"Well?"

“I've got a proposgition to maka that
ought to look good to you. What we
need Just now in this town (s a little
mora activity—something doing, You
can relieve the situation if you feel
like it."

iy

How?

“If 1 tell you, you mustn't go and use
It agalnst me, That would be & low-
down welcher's trick. Dut you won't.
See here, your burean at Washington

o

is pretty well seared up over the pros- |
It fa known in the capital |

pect here,
that when congresa convenes there is
going to be a dead-open-and-shut fight
to kill this Buckskin reclumation pro-
joct, Very well;

lows to win out is to hurry—Ifinish

your dam and finish it quick, before |

congress or anyhody else can getl me-
tion."”
For a single instant Brouillard wns

puzzled. Then he began to under
ptand,
“Go on,” he said.

“What 1 was going to suggest I8
this: You prod your people at Wash-
fugton with a hot wire; tell 'em now's
the time to strike and strike
and If you ask
for an Increase of a thousand men
you'll get it. Make jt two thousand,
jugt for the dramatic effect. We'll
work right along with you and make
things hum again, Wao'll start up the
cement plant, and I don't know but
whot we might give the Buckskin M. &
M, folka a emall hypodermic that would
keep 'vem allve while we are taking a
few snap-shot pletures of Mirapolls
on the jump again'

“Let me get it straight,” said Brouil-
lard, putting his back against the door.
“You fully beliove you've got us down;
that eventually, and before the water
g turned on, congress will pass o bill
killing the Niguoia project. But in the
meantime, to make things lively, you'd
ke to have the reclamation service go
ahead and spend another milllon or so
in wages that can be turned loose in
Mirapolis. 1Is that it?"

“You've surrounded it very neatly”
laughed the promoter. "Once, some
Jittle time ago, 1 mifht have felt the
necessity of convinclng vour scruples,
but you've cut away all that foolish-
ness, It's a& little tough on our good
old Unele Samuel, T'll admit,
bhe only a pin-prick or so in comparison
to the money that is thrown away

piration bill. And, putting it upon the
dead practical basis, Droulllard, it's
your own and only salvation—person-
ally, I mean. You've got to unload or

falling market, You think about it and
then get quiek actlon with the wire.
There 8 no time to lose."”

Broulllard waa looking past Cort-
wright and out through the plate glaas

and stagings,

“It 18 o gambler's bet and a rather
desperale ons,'” he said siowly. “You
stand to win all or to loge all In mak-
fng it, Mr. Cortwright. The town ia
balaneing on the knife
ot this moment,
down,

Vould it go up, or
with a sudden resumption of
work on the dam?”

“The careless Lhinkor would say
that It would yell ‘Fire!' and go up in-
to the air so far that it could never
¢limb down,” was the prompt reply
“But we'll have the medicine dropper
handy. In the first place,
cnn afford to stay and boest while
Uncle Sam s spending his milllon or
s0 right here In the middle of things.
Nobody will want to pull out and leave
that cow unmilked. In the second
place, wa've got a mighty good anti-
dote to use In any sure-enough case |
of txydmphvhln your guick dam bulld-
ing may start."

“You could let {t lenk out that, in
epite of all the hurrah and rush on
the dam, congress is really going to in-

tho water on,”
Iy and as if it were only his thought
slipping Into unconsc’ous speech.
“Procisely. We could make that prop
hold if you were actually putting the |

préeparations to drop the stop-gate in
yvour spillway."”

“1 see,” was the rejoinder, and It
wis made in the same half-absent
monotone. “But while we are still on
the kulfe-blade adge a lttle
push Mr, Cortwright, if there
waore one solitery righicous man left
in Mirapolls

“There lan't,” ehuckled the promoter
Uturning back to his desk while the en
gineer waa groping for the door knob

“But you bhaven't succeeded wvery

1hmne: been wanting to see,”

the way for you fel- |

hard, |

but it}

every time congress pusses an appro- |

go broke, and you can’'t unload on a |

window which commanded a view of |
the great dam and {ts network of forms |

edge of a panle !

everybody |

terfera before we are ready to turn '
sald Broufllard musing- |

top courge on your wall and mnklm..l

—“at least, nobody with that particu-

lar brand of rmghteousncss backed by
the needful Inaide information You
g0 anhead and do your part and we'll
| do the rest."

CHAPTER XIX

The Man on the Bank

Broulllard, walking out of Mr. Cort-
wright's new ofMices with his thoughta
afar, wondared if it were by pure coin-
1c!dence that he found Castner appar-
| ently walting for him on the sldewalk,

"Once more you are just the man I
the young
misslonary began, promptly making
use of the chance meeting. “"May I
break in with a bit of bad news?’

"There {8 no such thing as good
news in this God-forsaken valley, Cast-
ner. What's your grief?”

“There «is trouble threatening for
the Cortwrights. Stephen Massingale
| is out and about agaln, and 1 was told
this morning that he was filling him-
self up with bad whisky and looking
for the man who shot him."

Hrouillatd nodded unsympathetio
ally.

“You will find that there {8 always
likely to be a second chapter In a book

\

“There Is No Such Thing as Geod
News in This God-Forsaken Valley,
Castner”

of that sort—If the firat one
clugive,"

“Put there musin’t be this time,
Castner Insisted warmly., Ve must
stop it; it 1a our business to stop It.”

*“Your business, maybe; it falls right
in your line, dossn't 1t?"

“No more in mine than in vours,”
was the quick retort.

“Am I my brother's keeper?” said
the engineer pointedly, catching step
with the long-legged stride of the ath-
letic young shepherd of sculs.

“Not if you claim kinship with Cain,
who was Lthe originator of that very
badly outworn query," came” the an
swer shotlike. Then: “What bas come
over you lately, Broulllard? You are a
friend of the Massingales; I've had
good proof of that, Why don't you
care?"

“Great heavens, Castner, 1 do cara!
But if you had a cut flnger you
wouldn't go to a man in hell to got It
tied up, would youn?"

“You mean that I have brought my
| eut finger to you?"

‘“Yes, I meant that, and the rest of
it, too. I'm no fit company for a de-
cent man today, Castner. You'd better
edge off and leave me alono.”

Castner did not take the blunt inti-
mation. For the litle distance intor-
vening between the power company's
new offices and the Niguoia buflding

Isn’t con

| in siloncea, But at tho entrancs to the
Niguola he would have gone his way £
Broufllard had not said abruptly:
|  “I gave you falr warning; I'm not
| looking for a chance to play the Good
writan to anybody—not evon to
Stephen Massingale, much less Van
Bruce Cortwright. The roason s he
cause I have a protty docent backlond
of my own to carry.
rooms if you can spare a few minutes
1 want to talk to & man who hasn't
parted with his soul for a wmoney
equivalent—if there is such a man loft
in this bottomless pit of a town.”

Castner accepted the Implied chal
lenge soberly, and togethar they as

conded to Proulllard's offices. Onece be-
hind the closed door, Broulllard struck
out viciously.

“You fellows clalm to hold the koys
to the conscience shop,; supposa you
open up and dole out a little of the
precious commodity to me, Castner. s
| it ever justifigble to do evil that good
may come?"’

“No." There was no hesitation In
the denial,

|  Proulllard's lmugh was harshly de-
risive.

“1 thought you'd say that. No qualifi-
| eations asked for, no judicial weighing
| of the pros and cons—the aevil of the
evil, or the goodness‘of the good—
Just a plaln, bigoted "No.,'™

The young missionary left his chalr
and began to walk back and forth on
| his side of the office desk.

Sa:

I B e A s a s o

Will the clean-minded young
misslonary persuade the engi-
neer to refuse Cortwright's of-
fer, or will he see the ultimate
possibility of Broulllard's win-
ning and counsel him to accept?

Come up to my |

- T I—

' DRUBGIST PRAISES POPULAR

|

|

|

he tramped beslde the young engineer |

e S e aaa e an o a-n Rl B ettt o

(10 BE COMNTL VWV ED,)

KIDNEY MEDICINE

1 Dr. Rilmer

have besn eelling
that time kave heard nuthln‘ but praised
from my customers for the benefits re
ceived from its use. Without exception
it is the most popular iit!ne_v remedy or
the market and one of the beat,
Very truly vours,
CHAS. A, FRASER,
Ex. Member Okla. Board Pharmaey.
Dee. 8th, 1015. Red Rock, Okla
Prove What Swamp-Root Will Do For Yo
Send ten cents to Dr. Kilmer & Co,

Binghamton, N, Y,, for a sample size bot.
tle. It will convince anyone. You will
also receive a booklet of valuable infor
lmtiou telling about the kidneys and blad:

When vmtmf be sure and mention
thu paper. Regular fifty-cent and ons
dollar size bottles for sale at all drug
stores —Adv,

The Saving Syllable.

“Yon must tnke eare not to let your
position seem pathetic”

“Never fear,” replied the man whose
hat had been pleked out of the ring.
“T'Il make it sufficlently epithetie to
prevent It from seeming merely pa-
thetle™

ALWAYS LOOK YOUR BEST

As to Your Hair and Skin by Using
Cuticura. Trial Free,

The Soap to cleanse and purify, the
Ointment to soothe and heal. These
fragrant, super-creamy emollients pre-
gerve the natural purity and beauty
of the skin under conditions which, it
neglected, tend to produce a state of
frritation and disfigurement,

Free sample each by mail with Book.
Address posteard, Cuticura, Dept, L,
Boston. Sold everywhere—Adv.

immediate Problem.
“Where are the snows of yester
day?" Ingquired the man who quotes

poetry.
“Never mind about that," rejoined
his wife. *“The lmportant question is

“Where is the lee that was due
rive this morning? "

to ar-

IF YOU OR ANY FRIEND
Buffer with Rheumatism or Neurliis, acute or
elironie, wilte for my FREE BOOK ou Hhenma-
tivin—1ta Cause and Cure, Mant wonderful hook
over written, it's sbsolutely FREE., Jesse A
Caae, Dept. O, W, Brocktion, Mass—Ady,

JOKES THAT ARE HISTORIC

Shop Witticisms Inflicted on Every
Newcomer That Joins the Ranks
of the Real Workers.

You have no doubt all heard of the

ert-hand monkey wrench” which ev-
ery new apprentice In o wagon works
is sent after, #and of the “ltylic thin

which the printer’s devil usunls
, but Willinm §. Coy,
superintendent of bit
hard on one not quite so well known
when he assumed his duties
kecper in n plumbing shop during one
of the wvucations of his high
days,
There wns

hands because

space”
1y Is sent to get
county gelionls,

as o hook-

grumbling among the
of something that a
nelghboring plumber had  borrowed
annd which he had falled to return.
The bookkeeper finaldy decided to help
out and offered to go to the horrower

and secure the needed article. His
offer was quickly accepted.

“What Is it?" he inquired.

“We want our plpe stretcher,” an-

gwered one of the hands,

The bookkeeper went to the otber
shop and to several others looking for
this particular article before it oc-
curred to him that it would be a pe-
culine kind of a tool, Indeed, that
could streteh an fron pipe.—Columbus
Dispatch,

Wedding Presents.
“1 want to get something
for o wedding present.”
“Yes, ma'im, Miss Brown, plense
ghow the lady something for about $3
that will look as though It might have
cost ®16."

sultnble

People who do not belleve all they
hear are fond of repeating it

The Fine
Flavor—

the delicate taste of malted
barley blended with the
sweets of whole wheat—
is sufficient reason in itself
for the wonderful popular-

ity of

FOOD

But it is more than de-
licious—it is the finest
kind of concentrated nour-
ishment to thoroughly sus-

tain body and brain tissue
—a food that benefits

users remarkably.
A short trial proves

“There’s a Reason”

Sold by Grocers everywhere.

Bwamp-Root for fifteen years and durul.~

school ‘
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